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“ ‘Lhe peace of Europe is assured.” 
That is the happy assertion which floats 
across—or, rather, under—the seas every few 
days or months, as the case may be. Europe, 
for a continent of moderate size, has a most 
remarkably hard time in keeping on good terms 
with itself. ‘There are so many powers in Europe, 
and each one is so fully convinced that it is the 
most powerful, that it takes a constant outpour 
of diplomatic prevarication to keep things in 
any semblance of order. ‘The powers are a 
good deal like the happy family in the men- 
agerie, after all. The cat would certainly eat 
the blackbird if she was not morally certain 
that immediately afterward the dog would swal- 
low her. Each one is afraid to begin the eating, 
because no one can tell where it will stop. 


- 

The Eastern question is the great bone of 
contention. If the powers could only agree as 
to what they should do with the three or four 
little principalities and kingdoms (by courtesy) 
that are perched around the Balkan hills, they 
might find time to turn their attention to some- 
thing more serious. At this distance, some of 
the questions that agitate Europe appear to be 
absurdly unimportant. But to the powers, with 
their thousand and one petty interests that must 
be protected at any cost, they are as full of vital 
importance as the silver question, or the matter 
of honest administration in public offices, is in 
the United States. ‘he Eastern question deals 
with matters not strictly connected with Europe. 
The trouble with the whole thing seems to be 
that each of the European powers wants to own 
Asia, and the question is: Who is going to 
get the first mortgage on it? 

* : * 

Well, we may assume that England, with her 
Indian and Chinese possessions, has a lien on 
the East. But England is not happy. There is 
Turkey, “the sick man of Europe,” always 
ready to have a fit at the slightest provocation 
-—anil he has a good deal of provocation, be- 
cause pretty nearly all the other powers are 
constantly engaged in what is commonly known 
as “sitting on” the Ottoman Empire. What 
can poor England do, with her Egyptian trou- 
bles to look after, her Indian trade to preserve, 
and the absolute necessity of keeping inviolate 
her proud title of mistress of the seas? What 











keeps the powers from all falling foul of one 


another, and engaging in a riot that would de- 
light the soul of every man, woman and child in 
Ireland? Why, the angel of peace —Bismarck. 
All hail, Bismarck! Blessed are the peace- 


_is unknown to any man, 


OUR UNIFORMANIAC MINISTER TO PERSIA. 
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THE SHAH —* Allah Bazaam, you come from a great people. 


would make a good court-jester.” 





They must be proud of you. You 








makers, for they shall inherit the kingdom of 
heaven. Blessed is Bismarck, the business-man- 
ager of the empire of Germany and the Pooh- 
Bah of Europe. Oh, Bismarck, artful concealer 
of your motives and emotions, and accomplished 
puller of the strings attached to all those gilded 
jumping-jacks, we do you honor, Bismarck, 
Puck does not often bow before any one, but 
he bows before you. You know how to run a 
show and make it interesting, but not injurious 
to every one. Bismarck, Puck salaams before 
you. You are the referee. the umpire, the press- 
agent, the pitcher, and the receiver of the Eu- 
ropean Base-ball Club. You are the broad-faced 
monarch of diplomatic ingenuity. You are the 
most successful angel of peace on record. Stick 
to it, Bismarck. Keep it up. And, for the sake 
of humanity, have a little mercy on the ‘Turk— 
and J. Bull, Esq. 
* om, * 

There is more or less trouble in the air for 
the Aldermen who accepted of the boodle of 
the Broadway street-railway. Men may come 
and men may go; but the public goes on for- 
ever finding out the iniquities of those sworn to 
discharge faithfully the duties of public office. 
There has never been any question in any one’s 
mind that the Aldermen last year were well paid 
for their work. Now that suspicion’s shadow 
is growing into certainty, it behooves the Alder- 
men to look about, and see whither they can 
flee with their ill-gotten gains. ‘They are like 
the villain in “ Adonis.” ‘Their time has come. 

+ “i * 

The Rev, Dr. Talmage renews his youth, like 
the eagles. He arises in his might, and tells 
people what he knows about matrimony. What 
Dr, ‘Talmage does not know about matrimony 


does not know about pretty much everything in 
the universe is not worth the trouble of trying 
to find out. Dr. ‘Talmage has sounded the 


What Dr. ‘Talmage | 





depths of his knowledge and poured out a flood 
of good advice. Good advice always comes in 
floods. If Dr. ‘Taimage’s flood of good advice 
were a flood of water, there would be another 
deluge. But no matter. The advice is good. 
The beauty of advice about marriage is that 
any advice whatever is good. You may advise 
a man to marry, and that will be a good thing 
for him. You may advise a man not to marry, 
and that will be a good thing—for woman, Dr. 
‘Talmage’s advice is very much of this quality. 
You may construe it as you please, and give 
it to whomsoever you wish, and you will find 
that it fits one way just as well as another. 


* 
* * 


The business men of this city are in earnest 
about one thing. They want a non-partisan 
Board of Railroad Commissioners, The Mer- 
chants’ Club, one of the most solid and repre- 
sentative bodies in the city, met a few days ago, 
and passed resolutions calling upon Gov, Hill 
to re-appoint Commissioner John O’Donnell. 
This re-appointment would preserve the Board 
in its present non-partisan condition, and insure 
a continuance of the effective service which the 
state has been enjoying. Gov. Hill, it is feared, 
may have other ends in view. It would not be 
surprising, indeed, if he gave some heed to the 
pressing demands of his political henchmen. 
But he may have heard of such a thing as po- 
litical retribution. ‘The business men who passed 
the resolutions referred to were mostly Demo- 
crats; but they declared that if Mr. Hill should 
prostitute the Railroad Commission to political 
uses, they would, at the next election, work for 
that candidate who would maintain in good 
faith the principles enunciated by him previous 
to election. Gov. Hill cannot afford to have 
the dry-goods trade of New York against him. 
He ought to remember the dry-goods army that 
turned out in the Business Men’s Cleveland 
procession. 
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FAHRENHEIT VS. FLORIDA. 





A TRAGEDY OF THE THERMOMETER. 


I. 

[Zxtracts from the gorgeous circular of the New York 
Real-Estate Agent for Paper Towns in Florida, printed 
in all the colors of the rainbow, interspersed with il- 
lustrations of orange-groves, romantic lakes, alligators 
and tropic scenery. | 


Florida, the Italy of America. 

Endless sunshine. 

Ever-blooming flowers. 

‘he climate in winter is simply delightful. 

Health for the invalid. 

Wealth for the poor man. 

While the Manitoba winds are tearing through 
the North, sending the mercury below zero, the 
genial, equitable temperature of Florida banishes 
winter from the category of the seasons. 

It is absolutely impossible for any human be- 
ing to suffer from cold in Florida. ; 

Frost is never known in Southern Florida, 
and is never heavy in the Northern portions. 

In short, the climate of Florida is the finest 
in the world. 

Houses need not be made tight, owing to the 
mild climate. 

Fuel can be had for the hauling, and need 
never be used except for cooking. 





if. 
[Zxtracts from an Associated Press report in Fanuary, 
1886.) . | 
Last night the thermometer was down to fif- | 
teen degrees above zero in Jacksonville. Fruit 
on the trees and growing ‘crops are totally de- 
stroyed, inflicting a great loss on the entire 
state. Nursery stock of young orange and 
lemon-trees was also killed. Much suffering 
from the cold is reported as far south as the 
central part of the state. 





SLEIGHING ON 


II. 
[Zxtract from the Private Letter of a New Settler in 


Florida, same month.| 


I wish we could get North and thaw out. 

Although I have on my thickest clothing, lL 
have never suffered so much from the cold in 
my life. 

‘The houses are like barns, and there is no 
adequate arrangement for heating them. ‘The 
ventilation, however, is perfect. 

Every one | know is suffering from a severe 
cold, > 

A man from Minnesota here wears his over- 
coat constantly, and says he hasn’t slept warm 
a night since he came. 

We have lost everything we had growing, but 
hope to save the land. 

If 1 could get my hands on the agent | bought 
it of, there would be one warm man in Florida, 
anyhow. 


IV. 

[Jnterview with New York land-agent after the Blizzard 
and the Cyclone had lain down together in Florida.| 
This cold snap beats the record. 

Florida can always beat the record when she 
tries. 

The killing of this year’s crop of fruit will 
make an enormous demand next season. 

Land will double in value. 

Now is your time to buy, and take advantage 
of the boom. 

It’s a cold day when they freeze me out of 
an “ad.” NoAH COUNT. 





A LEADING CINCINNATI paper finds fault with 


| a Boston contemporary because it stated that 


Bookwalter had been Lieutenant-Governor of 
Ohio, when he had only been a candidate for 
the Governorship. Several years ago no such 
error could have been made. We are afraid that 
Qhio’s sun has set. 


DRIFTED SNOW. 
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THE REASON WHY. 


Why dost thou hide that lovely eye, 
And shade its sunlight mellow? 

Ah, why not let its glances fly 
Like those of its sweet fellow? 


Hast thou some fear of unknown pain 
To clasp thee on the morrow? 

Or dost thou see on life’s dark main 
The wreck of some dead sorrow ? 


Oh, tell me, maiden, why, so shy, 
Dost thou thus coyly pass one? 

** Well, sir,” she said: ‘*I hide my eye 
Because it is a glass one.” 





THE THERMOMETER rises by degrees. 





THE “Bai”? Season—Any ‘Time During 
the Day Will Do. _ 

THE Home RuLE Quest1Ion—Who is to Get 
Up and Make the Fire? 





Ir 1s said that the heir of the Prince of Wales 
is to be made the Duke of Dublin. What has 
Mr. Rossa to say to that ? 

A WOMAN SEEKS a divorce from her husband 
because he isn’t knobby enough. John Sulli- 
van could remedy that in a few minutes. 

“ HOW SHALL we treat Bismarck?” asks an 
exchange. We believe they don’t treat at all 
in Europe. Each man pays his own bill. 


Lapy Durrus-Harpy says she has found the 
true American republic in Salt Lake City. Her 
Ladyship’s taste resembles the last half of her 
name. 

ONE OF the things that Sitting Bull has 
learned, during his recent Eastern trip, is that 
knives were made to eat with as well as for 
scalping purposes. 

AN EXCHANGE has a good deal to say about 
the sagacity of a dog. Any dog is sagacious if 
it knows enough to keep away from the dog- 


| catcher of the present time. 








CoLONEL FRANK JAMES is having a royal time 
in Missouri, At a reeent county fair, those citi- 
zens whom the Colonel hadn’t killed called on 
him and gave him an ovation, 

A HEADING ON the first page of the Sw:7, the 
other day, read: “A Bridge Company Waking 
Up.” On reading the article, the anxious in- 
quirer found that it was not the Brooklyn Bridge 
people. ‘They never wake. 





Ir MAY be noticed that no reports to the 
effect that Mary Anderson is about to marry an 
English lord have been spread for several months 
past. This would seem to indicate that her 
present season is a profitable one. 

Dr. HIRSCHBERG, of Kentucky, who is now 
in jail, has ten living wives, and has never been 
divorced. ‘The different Mrs, Hirschbergs com- 
prise a German, French and Irish girl, a quad- 
roon and six American girls, ‘The Doctor is the 


| only criminal in the country who doesn’t want 
HeE.—** Darling, no earthly power shall separate us—” [ Zhey strike a bare spot just at that moment, of COURSE. | | 


to be set at liberty. 
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SONG. 





Sometimes an air I know full well 
By heart, but cannot hum aloud, 

Will daintily run, with a magic spell, 
Through my-dreams in the busy crowd. 


So there ’s a face I dearly know, 
But cannot paint with its features sweet, 
Though it smiles in my heart where’er I go 
All day in the noisy street. 


But the face and the song from my fond soul glide, 
As I wander along the thoroughfare, 

When I pick myself out of the dash snow-slide 
That is tangled all up in my neck and hair, 








SPOTS ON THE SUN. 





Our esteemed contemporary, the Sw, is agi- 
tating a question of criminal jurisprudence in 
connection with recent experiences of the Rev. 
Dr. ‘Talmage, of Brooklyn. A week or two ago 
a brother clergyman—as the Doctor thinks— 
ravished the ‘Tabernacle athlete of his great- 
coat, which Mrs, Talmage valiantly recovered, 
however, and the fact was also brought before 
the public that the Rev. W. H H. Snyder, of 
Harrisburgh, has been accused by his congre- 


gation of stealing one of the Doctor’s sermons. | 


Apropos of these facts, but actuated, as we 
firmly believe, by no interested personal motive, 
the Sun says, anxiously: 

“It would be interesting to know which is 
the greater crime—the theft of an overcoat or 
the larceny of a sermon.”’ 

If this question were raised in connection 
with an ordinary minister of the Gospel, an in- 


teresting field of discussion would, indeed, be— 


opened, involving inquiry concerning the rela- 
tive values of personal property and brain-pro- 
duct which cou!d not fail to be profitable to the 
world at large. Under ordinary circumstances, 
too, an intelligent discussion of the point raised 
by the Sv would depend largely upon the minor 
issue, whether the clergyman needed the coat 
or the sermon the more. This does not enter 
into the case of Dr. Talmage, whose labors have 
not failed to bring him pecuniary reward, while 
his flow of sermons is practically unlimited. But 
the question is not raised in connection with an 
ordinary minister of the Gospel, and neither 
are the circumstances ordinary ; so that the dis- 


cussion suggested—unless in the abstract—be- | 


comes profitless. Nevertheless, we cannot allow 
so glaring an injustice as the Sus has done Dr. 
Talmage to pass unrebuked. Actuated, no 
doubt, by the same motive that prompted our 
contemporary to estimate the worth of a Presi- 
dential candidate by avoirdupois, the Suz now 
seeks to injure the Doctor by ignoring altogether 
his claims to distinction as a gymnast, and plac- 
ing him before the public as an ordinary ser- 
monizer, thus leading a reader to infer that it 
is by the mere matter of his sermons, instead of 
by his delivery of them, that the great pulpit 
athlete has become known to fame. To expose 
this injustice is all that is necessary to rectify 
the error done. 

Having thus set Dr. Talmage right before 
the public, we cheerfully perform the same of- 


fice for the Harrisburgh divine, in pointing out | 
the absurdity of the charge of plagiarism against | 
him under the existing circumstances, Mr. Sny- | 


der explains that he was sick upon the Sabbath 
when he preached Dr. Talmage’s sermon — 
which entitles him to partial extenuation—and, 
being, therefore, unable to write a discourse of 
his own, he simply read one that had been pre- 
viously performed by the Tabernacle acrobat, 
neglecting, however, to state the fact to his 
congregation at the time. But not one mem- 
ber of this congregation claims that Mr. Sny- 
der so much as turned a single somersault in 
the course of the sermon; and, as nothing is 





said of a trapeze above the pulpit, it is reason- 
able to infer that none was there, while the 
argument is clinched by the fact that a sick 
man would be physically unable to deliver a 
single paragraph of the discourse in a manner 
calculated to infringe upon the rights of Dr. 
‘Talmage. 

If Mr. Snyder had flung his cuff-buttons and 
shirt-studs into the front pews to illustrate a 
familiar Scriptural metaphor, or if he had 
plunged into one of the organ-pipes to repre- 
sent the swallowing of Jonah by a great fish, he 
might have laid himself open to a charge of 
minor plagiarism; while, had he gone so far as 
to slide down the balustrade of his pulpit stairs 
to elucidate the facility of the sinner’s descent 
to the lower regions, he would be liable to 
harsher criticism on the same grounds. As he 
simply read the sermon, unattended by athletics, 
and without receiving a bruise or dislocating a 
single member, he is guiltless of having wronged 
Dr: Talmage in the slightest degree. 


F. MARSHALL WHITE. 








ICEMEN IN the Kennebec complain that their 
ice is filled with logs. It ought to bring high 
prices next summer. What this country needs 
in July is ice with a stick in it. 


Out on the shining hill 

The coasters their rapture whoop up, 
And the farmer runs with a will, 

His hens from the cold to coop up, 


And the milkman ’s as black as your hat, 
For joy doesn’t fill his cup; 

In spite of himself he is selling pure milk, 
For the pump is all frozen up. 


‘‘ THERE WAS organized in Connecticut, at the 
beginning of this century, a Society for Protec- 
tion Against Horse - Thieves. 
existence, and s) flourishing that it has declared 
a dividend of 200 per cent, payable February 
1st.” ‘This means one of two things:. either the 
people of Connecticut are very honest, or they 
keep mighty poor horses. 





This is still in | 





MUSIC. 





Among the ashen limbs 
The wild wind madly roars; 
For it ’s cold, cold, cold, cold 
As Greenland out of doors. 


Up the chimney-way 
My hickory snaps and roars, 

And it ’s warm, warm, warm, warm 
As summer here indoors, 


The wind that outside howls, 
And the blaze that inside roars, 
Are music that the soul 
Of the fire- woodman adores. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 


A NEW STYLE of thieving was brought to 
notice recently in Springfield, Mass., where a 
man engaged a cab to take him to a certain 
street; but, as soon as the cab was under way, 
the pretended passenger gathered up the valu- 
able blanket placed in the carriage for his com- 
fort, and slipped out without attracting the 
driver’s attention. ‘That is all very well in 
Springfield; but if that man will come to New 
York, and find anything worth stealing in a 
cab, he can make himself popular with the 
masses. 


DANBURY MAKES One-fourth of all the hats 
in the United States. If it could be ascertained 
that this fourth is the fourth that is so often too 
small in the morning, it would be advisable to 
change the third letter of Danbury to the letter 
which precedes it in alphabetical order. 


“AN INDIAN can eat anything,” says a dis- 
gusted Westerner. The assertion is premature. 
Wait till the Indian becomes civilized enough 
to live in a boarding-house, and see how he 
gets on then. 


‘THERE Is a girl in Nebraska who has been 
asleep seventy days. And yet the papers have 
not said that Mr. Evarts was speaking out there, 





TWO OF A KIND. 





Hostess.—‘‘ Mr. Dudington, this is Professor Strong, the famous inventor of the new steam Lrick- 


laying machine. 


Professor, this is Mr. Littleneck Dudington, the inventor of the new figure in the German 


that is so popular. You inventors must know each other better.” 
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in the Street-Car.—Monopolizes the Stove. 





At Home.—* Seems to me there’s a draft somewhere.” 


THE 


HOT AIR CRANK. 


On the Street.—An Ice-Wagon Passes 
Him, One Day, and He Falls Dead. 











A new profession has latgly opened its doors 
to the large and impecunfous army of brain- 
workers. It has always ‘been erroneously sup- 
posed that there was but one way to achieve 
literary success; but a new way has been dis- 
covered in England. It is called the Hughcon- 
way, and is being eagerly and successfully trod- 
den by hundreds of writers. Whither it will 
lead, and how long it will take to get there, are 
problems of the future; but for present profit 
and pecuniary promise it stands without a rival. 

This new profession consists simpjy in turn- 
ing out posthumous works of the late Hugh Con- 
way in wholesale quantities, and unloading them 
|| lucratively upon some trusting American news- 
paper syndicate. Large numbers of previously 
unsuccessful English literary artists have em- 
braced this golden opportunity, and are now 
|| buying real-estate and railroad securities in 
|| blocks. The demand is something tremendous. 
One popular Hughconwayman, rendered avari- 





























At the Office—‘*Turn on the Steam!” 





Happy At Last! 





~ HUGHCONWAYING. 


cious by success, lately complained, as he 
shielded his tear-dimmed eyes from the glare 
of his unwonted diamond pin, that he was now 
on his last barrel of sophomoric MSS.— Chateau 
de Jeunesse, vintage of 16 to 21— and knew not 
where to turn, when once that was emptied, 


to supply a demand that showed no sign of | 


abatement. Another is driven to the fraudu- 
lent expedient of recasting old tales, sold in 
less prosperous days to the story-papers at ten 
“bob” the column (solid agate, thirteen ems). 

Hughconwaying, like all other novel enter- 
prises, was originated in America, though in a 
timid and half-hearted way, when “The Mys- 
tery of Edwin Drood” was made more dense 
than before by alleged ghostly interference; but 
its development and elevation to the rank of a 
profession has been usurped by the English, the 
gifted inventors of professional beauty and 
Marionette tragedians. 

But the profession of Hughconwaying is still 





| 


only in its infancy. ‘The future will see it with 
whiskers on it, and a silk hat. It will become 
systematized. In the superbly furnished count- 
ing-room of a vast establishment, some great 
organizer of the future will sit and open, with a 
jeweled knife, an enormous mail teeming with 
orders calling variously for “one twenty-four 
chapter Howells, with patent South End attach- 
ment and whoop-her-up-for-the-first- families, 
complete,” for the Boston market, or “ one gross 
five-stanza Ella Wheeler Wilcox, assorted,’’ for 
the Western trade. 

These orders will be at once filled by artists 
specially educated in their several lines, working 
on salary and commission. And a literary ar- 
tist, with the wolf kept permanently from the 
door by means of a fixed stipend, who can’t, 
under the golden spur of potential commissions, 
turn out a Howells a week, or four and one-half 
vards of Henry James per day. is unworthy the 
name of an American Hughconwayist. Cc, 
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A COURSE OF READING. 


Miss Brownson.—*I want ‘Comin’ Thro’ the Rye,’ Ouida’s ‘Ina 
Winter City.’ Mr. Astor’s novel, ‘Green Pastures and Piccadilly,’ by Wil- 


, 99 


liam Black, and «The New King Arthur. 
Books#LLER.—‘‘ Yes, Ma’am. Anything else?” 
Miss Brownson.—‘‘ Well, I don’t know. 

anything to follow those?” 
BooKSELLER.—*‘ Yes, a lunatic-asylum.” 


Could you recommend 


reports of the future such 
modifications of the now 
prevailing descriptions of 
dress as these: 

Miss May Montressor—pale 
blue, ev ¢vain, with apple-blos- 
som pink label overskirt. 

Miss Oldgold — sea - green 
Irish poplin, labels worn as 
ear-pendent bannerettes, 

Miss Sartain — white satin, 
swan’s - down trimming, red 
sunset label apron. 

Miss DeKoven—label cor- 
sage, point lace trimming, car- 
dinal moire antique, unbiased, 
a la Marie Walker. 

Princess Porcine—dress of 
imperial Chinese dandelion, 
hair @ /a Eugenie, with label 
coronet set with diamonds. 

And so on. But this is 
mere detail. Once labels 
are de rigueur, the ladies 
may be safely trusted as 
to material, color, and all 
the rest of it. 

The essential thing is, 
what these labels shall 
contain, what valuable in- 
formation they will iim- 
part to the male seeker 
after truth—and a wife. 

At first they would only 
be worn by girls and wid- 
ows-—-an extension of their 
beneficent use to married 








CINCINNATI'S NEW JNDUSTRY. 


The Paris of America, as Ohio’s metropolis 
modestly calls itself. has already acquired an 
international reputation for its devotion to hogs. | 
This fact may be verified with all the amplitude 
of a mathematical demonstration by any one 
in Berlin who will spare the time necessary for 
an interview with Prince Bismarck. 

Having waxed fat and prosperous on the pro- 
ducts of her pen, Cincinnati now aspires to 
fame in a wholly new direction. In a recent 
issue of one of her enterprising journals appears 
an advertisement for “ Girls to Label.” 

The idea undoubtedly originated with some 
retired and ingenious pork-packer, who had 
learned from experience that upon the proper | 
classification and the attractive marking of 
goods the magnitude of his sales largely de- | 
pended. 

But the application is certainivy novel, if not | 
unique. The proper development of the scheme | 
would practically result in the evolution of a | 
philanthropic and reliable matrimonial agency, 
on ascale never before attempted or contem- | 
plated. 

Of course, the labeling process will be a deli- | 
cate one—in many cases, difficult—in not a few | 
instances, positively dangerous to the experts | 
having the matter actively in charge. 

Not having seen any samples of the labels | 
used, their exact style, shape, color and method | 
of wearing is largely a matter of conjecture. 
At the outset we may expect something in the 
florid style, at present in vogue for attracting | 
attention to the popular and rival brands of | 
So-and-So’s Triple Extra Sugar-Cured Hams. | 

While such a label, covering the back of a | 
dress, or filling one side of the shawl or cloak, | 
would be a striking innovation in dry-goods, | 
its loudness would be distasteful to young ladies | 
in the more super-refined Eastern cities. | 

Whether these labels will be worn on the | 
street, or at home, or only with full dress; whe- | 
ther they will be in sets to match different 
toilets; whether they will form a part of the | 
dress itself, or take the form of an ornament, | 
we do not know. | 

It may be interesting to read in the society 


| two - hundred - pound 


| tered, would be an in- 


women would naturally 
follow. To be of the highest utility to the mar- 
rying young man, they should contain, among 
other things that naturally suggest themselves: 

Sworn affidavits from father, mother or guard- 
ian as to temper, disposition, and character gen- 
erally. Sworn affidavits from dry-goods mer- 
chant, milliner, jeweler and confectioner as to 


| the exact figures, showing the annual patronage 
with each. Statements by younger sisters, bro- | 
| thers and servants, confirmatory of parents’ | 
| sworn statements. 
_ information should be kept on file at the label- 
| ing establishment. 


Other necessary or desired 


Girls to whom labels were refused for cause, 


| or those who would not submit themselves to 
| the process, would be conveniently cut by their 
| male acquaintances. 


Obviously, it would be impracticable to attach 


_ to these labels the orthodox legend: 


“To be well shaken before taken,” 

In its place might be substituted: 

“To be carefully read before the weaver ts 
wed,” 


Cincinnati is naturally excited and curious to | 


get a glimpse of the first lot of labeled girls. 
Noau Coun’. 


‘THE CHIEF claim of 
a California town to 
notoriety lies in its pro- 
duction of a_ twelve- 
pound sweet potato. 
We know a town much 
nearer home that has 
brought forth several 


dead - beats. 


JosErpH Cook has a 
relic of the Cincinnati | 
riot, in the form of a | 
pen-holder made from 
a piece of a telegraph- | 
pole that was shatter- | 
ed by stray bullets. A | 
pen-holder made of 
Jocook, similarly shat- 





teresting relic. | I. 





SCENE AT A THEATRE BOX-OFFICE. 


As It Should Be. 


Visitor.—I should like to have two seats for 
to-night. 

‘TicKET-SELLER.—Certainly, sir. Do you like 
to sit close to the stage or in the middle of the 
house ? : 

V.—I prefer to sit in the middle of the house. 
I should like to have two seats on the centre 
aisle, about ten rows back. 

T. S.—I am very sorry, sir, but we haven’t 
those seats for to-night. I can give them to you 
for to-morrow. 

V.—No, I must come to-night. 

T. S. (cheerfully).—Well, then, let me see 
what is the best 1 can do for you. I can give 
you two seats on the centre, twelfth row, or on 
the side aisle, sixth, seventh or ninth row. 

V.—Well, which are the best ? 

T. S.—Those in the twelfth row, sir. ‘The 
house is short, and they are only a few feet back 
of the middle of it. 

V.—Well, I'll take those. 

T. S.—Three dollars, sir. 


As It Generally Js. 


V.—I should like two seats for to-night. 

( Zicket-seller throws out two tickets.) 

V.—Well, where are those ? 

‘LT. S.—Fifteenth row, side aisle. 

V.—I don’t like that situation. 

‘lr. S.—Best we’ve got. , 

V.—Can’t you give me two a little nearer to 
the stage? . 

T.S.—Yes. (Zhrows out two other tickets.) 

V.—Where are these ? 

‘Tl. S.—G ten and twelve. 

V.—Well, but where.is that ? 

T.S.—There. (Slams down diagram.) 

V.—Well, will you kindly point them out ? 

'l’. S. (muttering).—Infernal yokel! (Points 
hastily.) 

V.—1I don’t like those. 

‘T. S.—Well, what do you want, anyhow ? 

V.—A little common civility. Good-morning. 


How much ? 
Thank you. 








A Piute INDIAN CHIEF is reported to have 
killed eight squaws during the past year. This 
year he will negotiate on the wholesale plan. 


“THE CONSUMPTION per head of spirits in 
Scotland is fivefold what it is in England; but 
then the Scotch keep the Sabbath better,”’ says 
an exchange. ‘That is probably because the 
Scotch, after their Saturday nights, are unable 
to leave the house on Sundays. 


Ir was the puzzle-editor of a religious weekly 


| who said life was a conundrum. 


YOUNG IDEA. 


INQUISITIVE GRANDCHILD —* G’an’ma, what have you done with your teeth?” 
GRANDMOTHER.—‘‘ I ate them, my child.” 
G.—* And did g’an’pa eat his hair, too?” 
















































































PUCK. 





A BLAND APOSTROPHE. 
After Swinburne. 


The East gives her spindle and shuttle, 
The West gives her wheat to the sea; 

They are simple, but my gift is subtle, 
My dollar the first fruit of me. 

Let the banks take the bond and the greenback, 
Cast forth unredeemed on the mart— 

Take good faith and honor, I mean, back— 
From them let us part. 


Though, perchance, the world deem it more gracious 
To pay the full value of things, 
Clothed round with sweet art by the spacious 
Warm comfort of lobbies aud rings, 
Let it enter debased in the minting, 
For the love of those fathers of thine, 
In your purses receive it unstinting— 
This dollar of mine. 


Though the greenback has dwindled to par, yet, 
‘This, too, is inflation, we hold; 
Though the flag be discrowned of each star, yet 
Shall the land be despoiled of her gold. 
Tet them take eighty cents in repayment, 
When refreshed as a bride and set free; 
Though shame and dishonor our raiment, 
What matter to me? PEN Hurron. 





OLD CLOTHES. 


Every one knows that there is more comfort 
in an old than in a new garment. An old coat 
makes you feel lively and active, while a new 
one makes you sit up straight and conduct 
yourself with dignity. 

An ancient felt-hat is so comfortable that you 
wear it as long as possible. You wear it fishing 
and shooting, after it becomes too dilapidated 
to appear in on the street. You always wear 
this hat at tennis, or anything else that partakes 
of fun. Your prim, cignified high hat you wear 
to church and funerals. 

An old vest is also a blessing in itself. You 
are not afraid of spilling grease on it; you 
don’t care whether the buttons come off or not; 
you know that it is easier than when it was 
new, and that you can get more happiness out 
of it in a minute than you can out of your white 
duck vest in a year. If you happen to be eat- 
ing eggs or drinking tomato-soup, you would 
decorate your white vest until it became red 
and golden. In your old vest, you would never 
spill a drop. 

The only old garment that is less comfortable 
than a new one is the ancient collar, with button- 
holes large enough to stick your head through, 
and an edge on it like a buzz-saw, that works up 
and down the back of your head until it shaves 
your neck as smooth as the story of an adver- 
tising-agent. 


FREE LUNCH. 











| 
| 
| 


| 


NEARLY ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND seal-skins | 


were received in this city from London recently 
In oné consignment. It is evidently not going 
to be such a hard winter for the poor, after all, 


List Nor to the man with the orange-grove 
To sell, as he chants his aria; 
List not to his words 
Of a land of birds, 
Song, sunshine and wistaria— 
It ’s all malaria. 

‘THE RECENT coid snap did not seriously affect 
the howling unappointed office-seekers. 
have been out in the cold altogether too long 
to mind a little thing like that. 

AUSTRALIA HAS one thousand two hundred 
and ninety-one varieties of fish. And yet it is 
not thought that the variety of fish-lies is any 
greater than in this country. 








They | 








BAXTER STREET MILITARY. 





Carrain.—* Eyes front! Take der taffy out der 


up de discipline?” 


“THE MEN of the past had convictions, while 
we moderns have only opinions,” says a philoso- 
pher. So that is so, eh? Well, it would be 
pretty hard to convince Messrs, Fish and Ward 
that their recent legal experience was only an 
opinion. ees 

Mrs. Mutpoon.—* Mrs. Mulcahey, have ye 
heard the new rimidy for hydrophoby ?”’ 

Mrs. MutcaHEy.—‘*‘ No, faith; phat is it?” 

Mrs. Mutpoon.—*: P(l)asteur of Paris, be- 
gorra!”’ 


Ir was probably the association of ideas that 
led the voung man at the Hospital Ball to ask 
the young lady: 

“May I have the next St. Vitus’s dance with 
you ?” 


POPULAR VERDICTS. 


«« What is a parson, papa?” 
Asked ‘Tommy, in blue knee-breeches. 
«* The parson ’s a man—ha, ha!— 
Who believes not what he preaches.” 
‘That ’s what the people believe 
Of the so-called moral teacher; 
But when at the point of death, 
Somehow, they send for the preacher. 


“‘ What is a lawyer, papa?” 
A smile on his features kindles: 
‘¢A lawyer is—ha, ha, ha!— 
A man who every one swindles.’ 
‘That's what the people believe, 
From the merchant to the sawyer; 
But when they ’re guilty of theft, 
Somehow, they believe in the lawyer. 


> 


‘What is a doctor, papa?” 

And the answer quickly giving: 
¢¢ A doctor is—ha, ha, ha!— 

A man who kills folks for a living.” 
That’s what the people believe; 

But when they are down with sickness, 
They send for the old M. D., 

And send with wonderful quickness. 


«¢ What ’s a humorist, papa?” 
With a face all bright and sunny: 
*¢ He ’s a—ha, ha, ha, ha, ha!— 
A man who is never funny.” 
That ’s what the people believe, 
They think it beyond conjecture— 
But they buy Puck every week, 
And how] at a comic lecture. 


| 
| 


The hen doesn’t. 


camp, Jimmie. How d’yer Vink I’m goin’ to keep 


BIRD NOTES. 


A peacock costs something like ten dollars, 
and is not fit to eat; chicken costs only fifteen 
cents a pound, and is one of the most delicious 
morsels extant. The peacock is a rainbow, with 
a voice like a tug-boat whistle; the hen is a ca- 
price in écrvz, and, though a female, has no voice, 

‘The peacock makes your parterre beautiful. 
The plumes of the peacock 
are only fit to put ina vase; but the wing of the 
hen is useful as an ash-brush., 

A turkey fed on corn, crushed walnuts and 
meal every day in the year won’t yield a dollar’s 
worth of feathers in five years; but an ostrich 
that is fed on gravel, broken bottles, old scrap- 
iron and ashes grows feathers that sell readily 
for twelve dollars apiece. ‘lhe meadow-lark is 
tough as leather, but he is not much of a singer. 
The nightingale is a most charming minstrel; 


| but he is too tender to thrive and pour forth his 


soul of love to the shad-roes in this latitude. 
‘The cat-bird that makes nature hideous with 

its squawk is seldom interfered with, while the 

robin, who glads us by bringing spring, song and 


' sunshine at once, is rudely shot on its eggs and 


thrust into a pot-pie. ‘The eagle is the bird of 


| freedom; but those caged up in Central Park 


| don’t believe it. 


The owl is a secluded bird; 
but the goose keeps in the swim. 
The bluebird is always gay. and you can no 


| more get a dollar out of the goldfinch than you 
| can pluck a duck off the blooming mandrake, 


or a mongander off the gooseberry. 

‘The roc lays an egg large enough to throw 
on a stage and hit every member of the com- 
pany; but then the roc does not flourish in one- 
night towns. ‘The shelldrake is no more a crusta- 
cean, as his name implies, than the sand-piper 
is a hundred-dollar-a-week seaside cornetist. 

‘The crow, who is big and tough, is afraid of a 


| broom-stick with a slouch-hat on it; but the 


little English sparrow will boldly hop into the 
kitchen, and eat crumbs in the presence of the 
cook and cat. 

“] would I were a bird”’; but I should far 


| sooner be a little bird on her hat than the 
| haughty silver-plated spoonbill sitting proudly 
_on a handsome perch under a glass-house of its 


wn in a museum, R. Kk. M. 
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Oh, Flossie, at the matinée, 
You look demurely at the play, 
Nor heave a sigh, 

While many an eye 
Around you drips with tears. 


Your face is moveless now and still, 
Your heart is silent yet and chill; 
But yet, ah me! 
Some day you ’ll see 
What knowledge comes with years. 


A dozen years from now, and you 
Shall mix the wine of youth with rue: 
These jokes, grown old, 

Will turn you cold, 
And make you, too, shed tears. 








A FUTURE FOR THE BALLET. 


A young lady of Brooklyn has written to our 
esteemed and luminous contemporary, the Sum, 
asking how to get into the ballet of the Ameri- 
can Opera. Our luminous contemporary gives 
the desired information in its usual crisp and 
direct manner, and then remarks: “If she is 
out of her teens, or even past sixteen, she would 
do well, however, to think of some other plan 
for earning a living. It is very rare that any 


into anything more than humble figurantes, or 
prancing coryphées, at best.” 

This information will surprise many persons 
who have carefully observed the ballets exhib- 
ited in the average spectacular production. 
They are a living exposition of the triumph of 
time. If they began young, and have advanced 
no further than they are now, they must have 
been stupid, indeed. But the Swn’s declaration 
explains all. ‘They did not begin young. They 
began after they were out of their teens, and, 
after laboring for fifteen or twenty years to 
iearn their arduous profession, they find them- 
selves on the shady side of life, and nothing 
better than the fate of prancing coryphée star- 
ing them in the face. 

It is to be hoped that the Svn’s advice will 
produce good results If young women will 
refrain from entering the ballet after the age of 
sixteen, after a while we shall be able to imag- 
ine that the gossamer-robed beings whom we 
see in the golden grottos are fairies without 
tearing our consciences up by the roots, At 
present they usually look like the ghosts of dead 
hopes. Let the present coryphées impress the 
soundness of the Swn’s advice upon their grand- 
children, who are too old to begin, and keep 
them out of the ballet. 








No, ABIGAIL, the Pullman is not one of the 
notorious sleepers of Ephesus. In the language 
of Mr. Wordsworth, they were seven, all told. 


PUCK. 
PosTMASTERS ARE such skillful shufflers of let- 
| ters that when their official terms expire they 


' might readily become faro-dealers and three- 
card-monte men. 


“Pat, WHAT tdime is it ?”? 
“Oi don’t know, Mike; but let’s guess at it, 
and thin, begorra, the man as comes furthest off 
| can go out to the kitchen and look.” 


«Two GEORGIA counties will raise one million 
dollars’ worth of tobacco this year,” says a 
Southern exchange. We did not know that cab- 


bage-raising had attained such proportions in 


that state. 


‘THERE Is a theatrical circuit out West which 
is visited by so many stars that they call it the 
| milky way. If they took any note of the plays 
presented by the stars, they would call it the 
milk-and-watery way. 


YOuR ARTICLE on the savages, in which you 
state that a Pawnee is not a pawn-broker, and 
that it is wrong to kick ‘a poor Indian when he’s 
down, fills us with regret—regret that you didn’t 
offer the article in person. 


“THIS CHINA is all hand-painted,” said a 
clerk to a prospective customer. 

“That is perfectly proper, sir, perfectly 
proper. I live in a hand-painted house.” 

And when the customer left, it just dawned 
on the clerk that china couldn’t well be painted 
by foot. 


Auswers for the Aurious. 


(). E. D.—No, the Old Guard Ball does not strike us 
as a good subject for a comic poem. A John Collins 
** ball? would be a better subject. 


F. F. V.—We do not want your poetry. We will not 
take it, at any price. Don’t send us any more, or we 
shall publish it and sign your full name to it. 


SAMUEL WELLER —Your knowledge of London, we 
have no doubt, is extensive and interesting; but your 
knowledge of humor is not. Send your sketch to Punch, 





PULCHERRIMA L’UKLLA.—We admire your modesty as 


: | displayed in your nom de plume. \Ne have no doubt 
but those who begin at a very early age develop | 


that you are very beautiful and very young, and we know 
that you are very fresh. 











A DOMESTIC NUISANCE.—THE SILVER BASKET. 
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*¢ Confound it! [had just got 


up that blame silver basket. I 





wish some one would steal it!” 


Tn 





PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


Susan B. Anthony is reported as intending to write a 
book entitled «« When | \/as Young.’”’ Now we shall 
get some authentic account of the Creation and the Gar- 
den of Eden scrape. 


‘©The Ghost of Johnny Coke” is the subject of a 
poem. ‘* The Ghost of Lobster-Salad” is the subject of 
a tragedy. 

The February Harfer’s has a twenty-four-page article 
on the British navy. Ifthe same magazine should give 
us a companion paper on the American navy, it would 
probably do it as exhaustively in twenty four lines. 


*¢ Five-Minute Declamations,” selected and adapted 


by Walter K. Fobes, [Lee & Shepard,] will cheer the 
heart of many a school-boy who has grown weary of 
hearing ‘* Bernardo Del Carpio,” «* The Curse of Regu- 
lus,”’ the invective of Cassius, and other stock recitations. 
The old seleétions are good, but they become monoto- 
nous after'q few million hearings. ‘This little book con- 
tains many new extracts, taken from the speeches of liv- 
ing orators, in addition to the best of the old ones. The 
selections are all prose. 


Olive Thorne Miller has just had a book printed called 
‘¢ Bird Ways,” in which she does not inform the reader 
of the way in which a Shanghai, after getting into your 
garden, will commence k.cking up the seeds worth four 
dollars a pound, and never touch those that can be had 
for about one d@llar a ton. : 


Architecture is not forgotten in the winter outpour of 
books. ** Cottages; ur, Hints on Economical Building,” 
by A. W. Brunner, contains twenty-four plates of medium 
and low-priced houses, contributed by different New York 
architects, together with descriptive letter-press giving 
practical suggestions for cottage building, and a chapter 
on water supply, drainage, sewerage, heating and venti- 
lation, by W. Paul Gerhard, C. E. ‘The Suburban 
Cottage,”’ by W. B. Tuthill, gives many useful hints to 
those who contemplate building. These two books are 
published by William T. Comstock. ‘* Homes for Home 
Builders,” edited by David W. King, pa Judd Co.,| 
is another book in the same line. ‘This work contains 
plans, specifications and suggestions for the erection of 
country houses of all kinds, from a mere shed costing one 
hundred dollars:to a Queen Anne cottage costing nearly 
five thousand dollars. Suggestions for barns, outhouses, 
sheep-folds, piggeries, etc., are also given. ‘The book is 
profusely illustrated. ‘There does not seem to be any 
special reason why a man who builds a very clieap house, 
say for seven hundred and fifty dollars, should not have 
one of at least tolerable appearance; and it is quite cer- 
tain that a Queen Anne cottage costing $4,697 ought to 
be agreeable to the eye. It is not going too far to say 
that the houses shown in ‘¢ Homes for Home Builders ” 
would not fulfill these conditions. A less attractive 
Queen Anne cottage than that pictured on page ninety- 
four it would be hard to find, even at Elberon, N. J. No 
man could ever think of calling such a monstrosity ** home, 
sweet home.” 














‘© Oh, unspeakable joy, it is “Mathilda, helttold the reward of your 
comfortably in bed, when my gone! I hope the thief is a thou- forgetfuiness—the -silver basket has de- 
wife said she had forgotto bring sand miles away with it!”’ 


parted !’* (Sensation and tears.) 
























































THE ASTHMA. 





Some folks say that asthma and 
the hay-fever are one and the same, 
The folks are wrong. Asthma is an 
affection of the throat. Hay-fever 
is an affectation of the mind. A 
man can have the asthma on‘a dol- 
lar a day and bread and water. He 
can’t have a genuine, first-class case 
of hay-fever unless he is a preacher 
with twenty thousand a year. A 
three months’ vacation will cure the 
hay-fever. Nothing milder than a 
hypodermic injection of cold lead, 
introduced under the left ear, is a 
safe cure for the asthma. 

One of the symptoms of asthma 
is a tendency to longevity on the 
part of the subject, if he is carefully 
watched. ‘The good die young, but 
the man with the asthma lives to 
see his great-grandchildren married. 
It has long been a matter of much 
scientific speculation as to what be- 
comes of asthmatics. They disap- , 
pear, like mules, but you never hear 
of a dead one. My opinion is, how- 
ever, that if coroners were more 
thorough in their investigations, 
much light would be thrown on this 
important question, If they went 
deeper into the antecedents of par- 
ties who “get on to”? the mysteries 
of the Great Beyond by jumping 
off of docks, blowing out the gas, 
making a luncheon of rat-poison, 
and by other equally cheerful and 
effective mediums, there would be 
very few verdicts of the regulation 
form: “Came to his death by his 
own hand, Cause unknown.” Very 
few. But there would be many 
after the following form: ‘ Came 
to his death by his own hand. Con- 
firmed victim of the asthma habit.” 

A man with the asthma never 
catches anything else, unless he 
sleeps in a Hoboken hotel in the 
summer-time. No asthmatic that 
ever grabbed for wind can scare 
the Jersey mosquito, But he can’t 
catch small-pox, malaria, lock-jaw, nor mumps, 
no more than an oyster can catch the ear-ache. 
But he can catch fish, for even the asthmatic 
can lie, Except down. He can’t lie down. If 
he does, his wind-pipe and all and singular his 
bronchial tubes 
movement at once, and push it heartily. The 
luxurious couch of the custodian of a thorough- 
bred case of asthma is a gentle flag-bottom 
chair, with a high straight back. On this he 
roosts, and, with his head in the air, breathes 
his wooings to the drowsy god, so resonant, at 
times, that the policeman on the next block 
saunters around to see what the row is al. about, 
and how many are in it. 

There’s one good thing about the asthma. 
You daren’t exert yourself any if you have it. 
If a man with the asthma laughs heartily, you’ve 
got to pump wind into him for ten minutes 
afterward. 
who was so constantly afraid that some one 
would tell him a funny story, or that something 





I had an asthmatic friend, once, | 


SIMPKINS.—‘“ That dromedary is my brother. 


inaugurate an early-closing | 





would happen on the street to make him laugh, | 


that he stayed home all day and read Punch 
and other mortuary works, and in the evening 
stole quietly through back streets to the theatre 
where the latest comic opera was being sung. 
Carrying a scuttle of coal up the cellar stairs, 
or a pail of water from the punip, isa direct 
affront to the asthma, and it will howl like a 
saw being filed if it is insulted that way. I 
heard of a young fellow who got tired, once, of 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


he was married, and he worked the asthma 
dodge on his innocent and indulgent wife. She 
couldn’t bear to see him suffer, so she carried 
the coal-hod herself. One night my fly young 
laddy-buck got home late after an evening with 
the boys, and was just a trifle elegant. His 
wife was a real nice wife, and she didn’t say a 
word, 





Jounson.—**Ah—yes—well—you must excuse me, but T am accustomed to such terms. 





Next morning she remarked, however: | 
ins 


“Jack, | want a hod of coal from the cellar.” | 


“ Now, my dear,” said Jack, whiney like: 
“you know how it affects me to carry coal up- 
stairs.” 

“That won’t do any more, Jack,’ said the 


innocent wife: “Any one who could get up- | 


stairs with the load you carried last night, and 
never a wheeze to show for it, can’t play the 
short-winded dodge off on a little hod of coal.” 

And Jack has carried the coal ever since. 

I said no one had ever seen a dead asth- 
matic. Vm wrong. I saw one, once. He was 
killed right before my eyes, much to his great 
joy and satisfaction, He was a friend of mine. 


He started in with the asthma fifty-three years | 


previous to his death, and was as yet only an 
infant, as asthmatics run. He had tried all 
the never-failing asthma cures there are, and 
his asthma got fat on them, so to speak. He 
even took the advice of a friend, who gaid it 
could be starved out, and went to live in a 
Brooklyn boarding-house, to give the prescrip- 
tion the best kind of a chance. But it wouldn’t 
work, and my friend had settled down with his 


toting the coal up-stas, a month or so after '.phthisic, and was indulging in the daily pas- 





A 


JOHNSON (to Simpkins, to whom he has just been introduced ).—** Who is that dromedary dancing with that female giratie?” 


The giraffe is my wife.” 


T am a professor of zodlogy.” 


time of clutching for breath, when, fortunately, 
a funny-man went to board in the house. He 
was a “corker.”” My friend and the asthma had 
been having a week’s picnic, and it had left 
him almost as robust as a shad in June, As 
he sat in his chair, one day, whooping and 
wheezing and gasping, the funny-man came in, 

“ How you feelin’, old man ?” he said. 

“ Not—very—muscular,’? gasped my friend. 

“ Asthma readily be seen!’ almost yelled the 
funny-man, and he slapped me on the back. 

I glared at him. My friend fell back in his 


chair, A smile almost heavenly played about 
his face. He evidently had caught a glimpse 


of the shining shore. 

“He’s had a tough siege of it, this time,” I 
said. 

“ Phthisic-zactly so!” howled the funny-man, 
actually gloating in his infamy, 

The smile on my friend’s face became more 
angelic, and he settled still further back and 
closed his eyes. 

“Do you know what I’d do if I had the 
asthma?” asked the joker-fiend: “I'd go to 
some monarchial country, grow up with it, and 
become its ruler.” 

“ Why ?” said I. 

“‘ Because, unwheezy lies the head that wears 
a crown!” he yelled. 

My friend opened his eyes, gave one grate- 
ful look at the funny-man, and was at peace, 


Ep Morr. 
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TRUE ECONOMY. 





PHILOSOPHER.—** Why do you lie around doing noth- 
ing? Why don’t you go to work?” 

‘TRAMP.—‘ I am idle for the sake of economy,” 

PHILOSOPHER.—‘*‘ [low do you explain that?” 

Tramp.—* Well, if I work, I get thirsty; if I get 
thirsty, I must drink; but I have no money to get a drink 
with.” —Fliegende Blitter. 





THE HUMORIST INSURANCE CO. (LIMITED) 
AND HOW IT WORKED. 





Such professional gentlemen as were consid- 
ered worthy of the honored title of “humor- 
ist’? recently received from the incorporators 
of a new insurance company a circular which 
set forth in glowing colors, and more or less wit 
of a distinctly business type, the benefits which 
would pertain to a company of the above name. 
Married humorists especially were shown the 
terrible state of affairs that would follow the 
cessation of their supply of fun, 

*‘ Starvation,” said the prospectus: “ will stare 
you and your innocent babes in the face. Your 
mortgage will be taken from you. Your friends 
will cease to smile and applaud your wit, when 
you remark that the day is fine, and your c@ent- 
ele of papers, that have thriven on your ‘ Peb- 
ble’ or ‘ Base-Hit’ columns, will return to you 
your manuscripts, with the discouraging an- 
nouncement that a leader from you on the Day 
of Judgement will be acceptable, but that until 
then you had best save yourself.” 

“This calamity can be rendered a joy for- 
ever by the benefits which our Mutual Codpera- 
tive Insurance Company wishes to confer upon. 
you,”’ continued the prospectus: “Buy a ro °/, 
policy from us, and when your fund of humor 
is exhausted we will support you and your fam- 
ily in luxury. A 20°/, Reserve Pool Policy 
will send you to Europe and keep your mother- 
in-law contented at home.’’ 

With the additional injunction for humorists 
to call at No. — Broadway, and ring the lower 
bell, the president of the company and his two 
assistant secretaries bade the reader farewell. 

It so happened that George Jones Reid, the 
funny contributor to a leading Republican 
organ in this city, received one of these circu- 
lars, and was so impressed with the manifold 
excellences of the scheme that he called at 
No. — Broadway, rang the lower bell, and was 
received in mournful silence by the president 
of the company himself, who, clad in an old 
red wrapper, was eating a sandwich at his desk. 
He explained that his assistant secretaries had 
gone out to lunch, and shook his head sorrow- 
fully at George Jones Reid’s jocular remark 
that, “in both going together, they showed 
themselves possessed of too much sand-which 
is a bad thing for office-boys.” 





“ Mr, Reid,” said the president, sadly: “ you 
have come none too soon. Your humor is on 
the wane.” 

“Well, what would you advise me to do?” 
said George. 

“Take a 20 °/, Mutual,” returned the Presi- 
dent: “ ‘That is, you give the company 20 °/, 
of your earnings in your prosperity, and when 
you cease to be funny, we’ll send you to Europe 
until you either recover or die of specific grav- 
ity.” 
- Done!” cried George Jones Reid, and his 
policy was made out, signed by the President, 
and its happy possessor walked out from the 
office without a care for the future. 

For two months the insurance company re- 
joiced in 20 °/, of George Jones Reid’s earn- 
ings, showing their appreciation thereof by pur- 
chasing a new desk and three square meals a 
day. ‘lhere was also enough cash in the treas- 
ury to secure the insertion of an annual state- 
ment in a daily paper, claiming a surplus of 
$100,000, With the effect of inspiring considera- 
ble confidence in the company. 

November came, and for some unaccounta- 
ble reason George Jones Reid’s effusions failed 
to call forth that unqualified degree of admira- 
tion from the editor which would induce a check 
to seek Mr. Reid’s vest-pocket. All of his sto- 
ries and paragraphs were rejected, and mis- 
fortune stared him in the face. ‘Then he re- 
membered his humor-policy, and prepared for 
a trip to Europe. 

With a firm, steady step he went to the office 
of the insurance company. ‘The door was 
opened by a small boy covered with brass but- 
tons and smiles. 

“T want to see the paying-teller,” said Reid. 

“Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the boy: “He, he, 
he! Pll send—he, ha!—him word—huh, huh!” 


“ What’s the little fool laughing at, 1 won- | 


der?” said George. 

Just then the secretary passed through, and, 
nodding to Reid, said: 

‘Fine morning, Mr. Reid.” 

“ Yes, indeed,” rejoined George. 

“Ha, ha, ha, ha! You fellows of the press 
seem to thrive on such air. Ill have to re- 
peat that. It’s too—ha, ha, ha! - good to lose.” 

‘‘Lose? What in Heaven’s name are—”’ 

“HAH, HAH, HAH!” roared the secretary: 
“you beat Burdette all hollow. Haw, haw, 
he, hee!” 


“TI must have struck a lunatic-asylum. Look 


here, Mr. Secretary, l’ve come to collect my 
European trip. DPve ceased to be humorous,” 

‘‘Ah-ha, ha, ha, ha! He-itch!”? yelled the 
president, entering the room: “ Hello, Mr. 
Reid, you’ve put us in a good humor this morn- 
ing. ‘They’re all laughing at you in the next 
room.”’ 


“ Well, Pll laugh you into the next world, if | 
| 


you don’t ante up my insurance.” 

“Now, see here, Mr. Reid,” said the presi- 
dent: “I don’t want to be put to the painful 
necessity of calling for a policeman. Your joke 
is a good one—ha!—but you’re carrying it too 
far. You haven’t ceased to be humorous.” 

“Call a policeman ?”’ shrieked George: “ Call 
a policeman, you swindling old idiot ? Gimme 
my policy or my premiums, or ll break every 
bone in your body!” 

At this there broke out such a rumpus as 
finally necessitated an ambulance and ten days 
on the Island for all hands, After his release, 
Mr. George Jones Reid was put under indict- 
ment for trying to swindle an insurance com- 
pany, the grand-jury having decided that when 
he demanded payment from the corporation 
he was at his funniest, and was, therefore, try- 
ing to obtain money on false pretense. The 
company is in the hands of a receiver, who is 
trying to realize enough from the assets to pay 
for the out-standing lunch-bills of the president 
and his two secretaries. SHAK JONES. 





AN Apt ILLUSTRATION. 


An old negro asked a state official for fifty 
cents, 

“Go on away,”’ said the official: “I gave 
you fifty cents some time ago.”’ 

“Cap'n,” said the negro: “yer puts me in 
mine 0’ de ole man what had gin his dog so 
much, It is er standin’ ’lustration ober in ‘Ten- 
nysee, an’ mebby yer ’ve hearn o’ it; but no 
diffunce. De man wuz er eatin’ dinner, an’ his 
dog come in an’ gunter wag his tail an’ frisk 
roun’, powerful anxious ter eat suthin’, 

“*Go outen heah,’ sklaimed de man: ‘I gin 
you a hunk o’ co’ braid not mor’n a munf er 
go, an’ now yer acks like yer’s er hungry.’ 

“ Dat’s de way yer looks at me, boss. Yer 
gin me fifty cents last munf, an’ ’specks dat I 
doan’ need one ergin by dis time.” 

“Here,” said the man, handing him fifty 
cents: “go on away and don’t ask me again.” 

“Oh, thankee, sah. De white gennermen 
nearly allus comes roun’ when I gins ’em er 
*lustration. Vl try ter make this las’ ez long ez 
it will, sah; but, in des~ heah ’stravagant times 
yer kain’ ’speck er pusson ter keep fifty cents 
mor’n er week. Gin me er dollar— oh, go on, 
den, for yer’s gunter look like yer’s sorry yer 
gin me dis much.”—Arkansaw Traveler. 

«* AH, me!” sighed the Jean man: ‘if I were a fat man, 
How happy the world would seem.” 
«¢S’death,” moaned the fat man: ‘‘ how happy you thin 


men— 


O Lord! If I could be lean.” 


So, thus doth the lean man envy the fat man, 
While the fat man would fain le lean; 
Oh, happy am I, not fat man nor lean man— 
Only betwixt and between. —Louisville Post. 








CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired fiom practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
| vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
| sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a po itive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 

| Curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering f llows. Actuated by this motive and a 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recive, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and i, Sent by mail by address 
j 4 — stamp, ane this paper, W. A. Noyes, zg9 Power’s 
Block, Rochester, N. Y. 271 











— 


TOO EASY. 
Katy.—‘‘ Cleanliness prevents disease! Johnnie, what 1s the 
best medicine for dirt?”’ 
Jounnie (indignantly).— Humph! Sapolio! Give me a 


hard one.”’ 

THEFT OF REPUTATION. 

Theft is not confined to stealing money. Indeed, that is the least com- 
mon form of theft. Men who sell other cheap scourin: soaps when they 
a easked for Sapolio (not uufrequently representing them to be the genuine 
article), steal our reputation, our money, our good name, and not this only 
—they cheat their customers. Honest merchants, honest purchasers, an 
honest trade and the honest community should turn away from all such 
practices and determine not to cheat or hecheated. 


What is Sapolio? It is a solid, handsome cake of scouring soap, which 
has no equal for all scouring purposes except the laundry. To use it is to 
value it. What will Sapolio do? Why, it wi!l clean paint, make oil clo hs 
bright, and give the floors, tables and shelves « new appearance. It will 
take the grease off the dishes, and off the pots and pans. You can scour 
the knives and forks with it, and rake the tin things shi e brightly. The 
wash-basin, the bath tub, even the greasy kitchen sink, will be as clean as 
a new pin if you use Sapolio. One cake will prove all we say. Bea clever 
housekeeper and try it. Beware of imitations. There is but one Sapolio. 

467 Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., N. Y. 
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ne THE CELEBRATED 


I’m not at all aristocratic; 
The Upper Ten ‘s a myth to me; | 
My lack of mention is emphatic | 
In * Doings of Society.” 
My dearest friend ’s a hand on laces; | | 
‘The grocer’s wife exchanges nods: | | 


I’m doubtful where my social place is— | 


But what ’s the odds? — L cos IT © S 

















| My lover, on the block adjacent, ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR | 
Dispenses pills from six to eight, AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
| aoe ~<a With looks serene and mind complacent. WAREROOMS: 





| 9 | I fear his earnings are not great; 149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. | 
| . Indeed, I have a dark suspicion HM R | 
EI) e ROWN S He sits among the gallery gods, SO E & co. 
To cut the figure of admission— CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 
But what ’s the odds? EDEN MUSEE.— 55 West 28rd Street. 
Open from 11 to 11. Sundays from 


We tage, in deepest of contentment, 1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableanx and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Tr'p round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 


A stroll adown the avenue; Garden every afternoon and evening. A.imission to all, £0 cents, Chil- 
We see, without the least resentment, iren, 25 cents. 
ate v mnes ous o um | The splendors of the favored few. nial ——— 
We, in our tura, hold rank and station; 'G VALENTINES 


Toilers, with scrubbing-pails and hods, FRE FE! 


Eye us with awe and admiration— 











. P.J. KEARY & BRO., 33 Chambers St., N. Y., the largest im- 
So what’s the odds? rters of fine German Valentines and Toysin this Country, 
Searing to ciose out their stock previous to their removing to larger 
l’mh . , d ia quarters, have sold us at less than the cost to import, 50,000 Ele- 
m Nappy in a gown made over; ony alentines which we prepare to giveaw ay fo the 
%e 3} i j . circulation of our magazine, as follows: Send us 25c, for 8 mos. 
He ’s jolly in a suit worn rough 4 | subscription to Farm and Household, our large, illustra- 
I would not have a grander lover; ted magazine for the home, and we will send you 1 large ail- 
] a |. E R E ‘ He thinks his sweetheart fine enough | ver and gold lace, 8 fold cushion valentine, I Ele- 
“di - . | gece seer 
J ° » 
We re light of heart, without a penny: embossed floral valentine cards, all by mail, free eon | 6 
Nor Time, as on it coldly plods, tpaid. These 2% valentines at retail, would cost you over $1. *°4 
Cc hel : b , Wone Paxfendes, ice not Satisfacto ddress 
an bring a greater boon to any— OLD, , HART iF RD, ‘CONN. | 





So what ’s the odds? 


fT R E TTE rh A = — Emma A. Opper, in Exchange. 
THERE is a rumor hanging around the back 


streets of Brooklyn that one of the local police- 
men of twenty-two years’ standing has never GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, | 


Us A D | seen the Bridge. You can’t expect a man to : 
i K N A do everything. A twenty-two years’ standing 
sleep is about as much of an achievement as | 
207 


any respectable policeman ought to hope for. | 














--Rochester Post-Express. 
ooy- ATH ‘ Mama.—“ Do you know the ‘Ten Command- CLUEtTT'’sS 
ments, my «lear ?”’ opwn COLL 4» 
LirrLE Bess.—‘* Yes, mama.” o 
“Well, repeat them.” AND OUFFS 
a “TI can’t, mama. I don’t know them by | ramp MARK. 
heart. I only know them when I| see them,’”’— 








eee ARCH SHIRTS 








SOLD BY LEADING meet 200 


EE THAT you GET |malie cu 


| ' —- 

THE Escurial, the great Spanish castle, has : _memese. Sena one, two, three or five dollars 

fourteen thousand doors. It is said to be an | for a retail box, by express, of the best 

. . . ; . ° Candies in the World, put up im hand- 

’ admirable house in which to live, as its numer- some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 
° , | ous passageways render a bill-collector ineffect- 4 po orn iy ae a 

' ‘ a ai Address C.F. onfectioner 
— ! , ) « 

ual.— Arkansaw Traveler. 78 Madison St.. Chicago. ° 











UncLe GEorGcE.—* And so you go to school 
now, Johnny? What part of the exercises do 
you like best ?”’ 

Jounny.—“ The exercise we get at recess,”’ And STEREOF : rices. ustrating 
— Boston Transcript. ae A sanvers fo r,PUBLI for @ SEXHIE ITIONS, etc. Also, 

Lanterns for Home Amusement. 136 page Catalogue free, 

Ir Gladstone comes to this country, he must | ™ McACLIS TER: Mie Optician, 49 Nassau St.,N. Y. 
bring his axe with him. He can have it ground 
in Washington. —Philadelphia Call. 




















ROLLER ano ICE 
= SKATES 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
“the great superiority of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup to all other 


- oo 
BARNEY & BERRY 
SPRINGFIELD,MASS. | 


40 Pace CaracocueMaliLed 
ON RECEIPT OF 2 CENTS 301 


cough remedies is attested by the immense popular demand for 
that old established remedy. Pric~, 25 cents a bottle. 

















All persons affl cted with Dyspepsia, Diz arrhoca, Colic, and all 


og kinds of indigestions, will find inmediate relief and sure cure by 
/ OR YW INTE k VY EAR. — Anperas Bitters. ‘The only genuine is manufac- —— ——— = 
tured by Dr G. B. siegert & Sons. . 
WARM AND DURABLE. ; | JUST OUT: 


O UR NE W APVERTISERS can learn the cost of any proposed line of | PUCK’ S ANNUAL FOR 1886. 


Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s Newspaper Advertising | 
Bureau, 10 Spruce St., N. ¥. Send roc. for a 100-page pamphlet | Price Twenty-five Cents. 








Kerseys, Meltons, Beavers, etc., in every conceivable shade. 
For Overcoats to measure from $18.00. 


Foreign and Domestic Cassimeres, Cheviots, Worsteds, etc, 
of every known style and quatity. A F RP F FE Mt EW . 
SUITS asur- fi $20.00. | 
TROUSERS aphcre from $5.00. G ER MA N LI ED ER K RANZ. 
Call and Examine, or write for samples and self- S E ND 2 C EF N T STAMP 33rd Annual Masquerade Ball, 
measurement chart. ip M ETROPOLITAN OPERA HOUSE, 
| AND WE. | | WILL MAIL THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 18rn, 1886 


Tickets $10, admitting gentlemz an and one lady. [Additional 


 ) J ladies’ — #3.) Can be had by introduction of: 
| { YOU FREE \ y Vm. Vicrtius - - - - 175 Pearl Street. 
Hos 0 SCHUMANN, Germ. Fire, 179 Broadway. 














Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 











E U - + - Park Place. 

| AFULL 4 10CENT tn RET 
SE Deulr- A ‘ | Qe gous _ GLAHN - - 36 Chasen eee. 

ours KAMMERER - - - ; 

Jeulor< PIECE OF <= OUR NEW Ricuaup H. Apams - = - "495 Broadway. 

———— | Cuas. KtunperR - - - - 907 Broadway. 


Nos. 145, 147; Fa Bowes yy | 
. . | H. C.F. Kocu, Cor. 20th Street d 6th Ave. 
BRO and CLI MAX COGNAC COCKTAILS | B WILHELM & Gaame --- sees Hiveniinnan. 
ADWAY, COR. oth SZ Wy ox sand lickets of Witt1AM Steinway, 111 East 14th Street; 
poh i oo } aes r. LoL ene & om os Const. Scumpt, 33 Broad Street, and Ligpexkranz HALL, 
H ° ° S : 111—119 East 58th Street. 463 
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Skin Blemishes 





—— — ano cm: 
WI BIRTH MARKS 
P . ,_-are-cured-by- 

‘ Cuticura 





OR CLEANSING THE SKIN and Scalp of Infantile and 

Birth Humors, for allaying Itching, Burning and Inflammat'on, 

for curing the first symptoms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, 

Scall Head, Scrofula, and other inherited skin and blood diseases. 

CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, and CuticwrA Soap, an ex- 

quisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuticurA Reso.vent, 
the new Blood Purifier, internally, are infallible. 

CuticuraA Remepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
dients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, s50c.; SOAP, 25c ; RESOLV- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruGc Anp CueEmicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

aap Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 





ily cured by CuricuraA ANTI-Pain Plaster. Warranted, 
25 cents. 


gz Back Acuz, Uterine Pains, Soreness and Weakness speed- 











OF PORE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatableas Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION. 










SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF. 





Prescribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 312 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


1, (MPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR 


is the only absolutely harmless preparation for hair 
wholly or partially gray: it restores hair to original 
@ color, from blonde to dar+est brown and black; is 
immediate and lasting; also odorless; l-aves the hair 
clean, soft and glossy; is equally desirable for the 
2 beard. Price, $1 and $2. 

IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR CO., 


54 WEsT 23D STREET, NEW YORK. 465 











FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. 


SPEEDILY REMOVES SUNBURN, TAN, FRECKLES, 
leaving the skin soft and fair, adds great beauty 4o the 
compl M. PartTt and all beautiful women 
use it. ONLY 50 cts. a bottle, worth double that 





compared other articles fon. the same purposes 

4l) Droggists Gell it. Be sure you et the ge uinge. 

= CHAMPLIN & Co. Pror's Burr Oo, N. A v | 
EAFN ES was deaf twenty-eight years. Treated by most of 

the noted specialists of the day with no benefit. | 


CURED HIMSKLF in three months, and since then hundreds of others 
by same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 
Address .s. a 
326 128 East 26th St., New York City. 


YUST OUT: 


Puck’s Annua 


FOR 1886. 
Price Twenty-five Cents. 





its CAUSES and CURE, by one who | 





Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 





replied a farmer at the market yesterday, when 
rallied in regard to an ungainly cur which was 
lying under his wagon. 

“Is he any good ?” 


“Not the least bit. I’ve tried to give him 


away, and I’ve tried to drive him off; but it’s | 


no go,” 

“Why don’t you lose him here in town ?”” 

“ve tried it in vain. Lemme tell ye what I 
did in September. I brought that cur up here 
with me, and I got on the street-cars and rode 
around for half-a-day. Away up Jefferson Av- 
enue he got into a row with some other dogs 
and lost the car, and I went home feeling that 
he was done for. Next morning I went at it 
with my boys, and painted the front fence and 
the house so he wouldn’t know the place if he 
came along. I tied up a calf in the front yard, 
cut down all the weeds, and so changed the 
general looks of things that my neighbors didn’t 
hardly dare come in, On the third day we saw 
the cur coming down the road from town, and 
everybody got inside. He came up, looked 
around in great astonishment, and _ his tail 
dropped as if somebody had tied a brick to it. 
In his bones he felt that it was the old place; 
but the painting up sorter paralyzed him. He 
sat down to think it over, and all at once he 
came over the fence, and began to gambol 
around as if tickled to death. He had got on 
to something, and it was no use trying any 
longer to fool him.”’ 

“What did he discover ?” 

“Why, there had been three panes of glass 
out of the garret winder for over two years, and 
we’d forgot to put ’em in. As soon as he raised 
his eyes and saw that winder, he knowed the 
house belonged to me, and a dozen o’ your best 
lawyers couldn’t have made him believe ld 
sold out and moved away.- Dogs is no fools, 
and don’t you forget it.”—Detroit Free Press, 

A railroad passenger-agent is not considered 
fit for his business if he cannot take a railroad 
map and show that his route is the shortest and 
quickest to any given point.—Mew Orleans 
Picayune. 

THE craze for coasting might be called to- 
bogganophobia.—-New York Journal. 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
As a Refrigerant Drink in Fevers. 
Dr. C. H. S. DAvis, Meriden, Conn., says: “I have 
used it as a pleasant and cooling drink in fevers, and 
liave been very much pleased with it.” 


“ Yes, that ’ere dog belongs to me, I s’pose,”’ | 








Wh 


i 
= 





(ES 

An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fla- 


vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your eo or druggist for the genuine 


BITT 


article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
53 BRO ‘*DWAY. N. ¥. 





PERLE D’OR | 
CHAMPAGINE 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. yY. 











Numbers g, 10, 26, 140, 163 and 418 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
In mailing please roll lengthwise. 
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HAMERICANS are odd, y’ know— 
‘Lhey ’ave such funny fancies— 

They call Harkansas Harkansaw, 
Although they ’ave a Kansas, 

They talk of * railroads,’’ meaning trams, 
And speak of ** checks,” for brasses; 

They play a game of «laps and slams,” 
And ride on ‘* dead-’ead ”’ passes. 

They call for *¢ drinks” instead of drams, 
In ** tumblers,” not in glasses; 

D. T.’s they oddly call ‘‘jim-jams,” 
And drink to ** girls,” not lasses. 

Until you once ’ave ‘joined the gang,” 
And learned the situation, 

It ‘s very ’ard to get the ’ang 


Of their pronunciation. —Chicago News. 


A Lonpon correspondent says: ‘‘ You can- 
not be asked to the Queen’s ball unless you 
have been at court the same year.” That settles 
it. We shall not look for an invitation this 
season. Owing to a rush of job-work, we could 
not have attended, anyway.— Rochester Post- 
Express. 

WE observe that a Fifth Street stationer has 
lowered the price of stylographic pens to one 
dollar. This disposes of the calumny that the 
only thing that would not come down about 
these pens was the ink.—PAdladelphia Call. 

A THREE-YEAR-OLD discovered the neighbor’s 
hens in her yard scratching. In a most indig- 
nant tone she reported to her mother that Mrs, 
Smith’s hens were “wiping their feet on our 
grass.’— Unknown Ex. 

A younc lady should not allow her head to 
be turned by flattery; but if a new bonnet 
passes her on the street, she may turn it just a 
little.— ew Orleans Picayune, 

SELECTED miscellany — Mince-pie.— Danville 
Breeze. 


LA FLOR DE ROBERT FULTON, 


A mild, aromatic, clear Havana Cigar, reduced from $7 to #5 per 
Other brands equally as low. C. O. D., or by mail, free of 
M. FRANKEL, Manufacturer, 35 Fulton Street. [460 


PHONOGRAPHY or Phonetic Short Hand. 
Works for seli-instruc- 
tion, by Benn Pitman and Jerome B. Howard, for sale by all book- 


sellers. Comeae alphabet and illustrations sent free. Address 
469 HONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, Cincinnati, O. 





100. 
charge. 








Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 


A PRIZE world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
8 Terms mailed free. Trvux & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 


f HALFORD we 
) te SAUCE. 


THE GREAT RELISH. 











BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 


AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





Every Saloon, Hotel and Restaurant 


Needs a Standard Beer Pump. It preserves beer and ale, and 
Keeps the life in it, to the last glass. It saves its cost in a very 


short time. Price low, and machine reliable. Ask your plumb- | 
er (or it, or write STANDARD PUMP M’F" co. | 
448 143 Em STREET, wae Yor. 





BOUND VOLUMES OF PUCK. 


Back Numbers of Puck, from Vol. VII. upward, if 
in good condition, will be exchanged for corresponding 
bound V olumes in 

Cloth for - - - - 
Half Morocco for : 2.00. 
Cloth Covers for binding Puck, . 75ce3 by mail, $1. 
To Canada per Express, $I, 25. 
Address, OFFICE OF PUCK, 
New York. 


$1.25. 








“THESE ARE 


MY JEWELS!” 


ENGLISH PUCK. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


10 Cents per Copy. $5 per Year. 


GERMAN PUCK. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


ro Cents per Copy. $5 per Year. 


PUCK’S ALMANAC for 1878. 


15 Cents per Copy. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL. 


Published Annually since 1880. 
(All Issues 


25 Cents per Copy. 


in Print.) 


PUCK’S VOLKS-KALENDER. 


(German.) Published Annually since 1878. 


25 Cents per Copy. 


(All but Issue for 1880 in Print.) 


PUCK ON 
Published Annually since 1880. 


WHEELS. 
25 Cents per Copy. 


(All but Issue for 1881 in Print.) 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


First Crop. 


25 Cents per Copy. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


Second Crop. 


25 Cents per Copy. 


Specimen copies of any of the above publications will be mailed on receipt of price. 


Address: 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK. 


NEW YORK. 





HE never did any good work in his life, 
He’s a man who from danger would shrink, 
He’s always neglected his children and wife, 
And squandered his earnings in drink. 
Ignorant, seltish, uncultured is he, 
Yet people by whom he is known 
Remark, with a sigh: ‘¢ What a man he would be, 


— Boston Courier. 


If he ’d only let liquor alone!”’ | 


IT was a New York capitalist who flung a 
thousand dollars at one of his sons a year ago, 
and said: 

“There it is, and it is the last dollar you'll 
get from me. You don’t know enough to pound 
salt. Speculation! Why, you haven’t sense 
enough to buy and ship eggs.” 

The other day the old man went down to 
Florida to see about a three-thousand-acre tract 
of land he had purchased at three dollars an 
acre for an orange-grove. He went to the head- 
quarters of ‘“ ‘The Coochehochee Orange-Grove 
Estate Agency,” and he found that his son was 
president, secretary, treasurer, and sole owner. 
Half-an-hour later he discovered that his three 
thousand acres raised alligators instead of or- 
anges, and that the boy had cleared about eight 
thousand dollars in the single transaction.— 
Wall Street News. 








” Superior to to any other published. "Phila. Ev. Call. 


HONETIC SHORTHAND 82:50. Sos: 
W.W. OSGOODBY 


Pub., Rochester, N.Y. OR SELF-INSTRUCTION, 


i @: ircnlars, "Testimonials, Specimen Pages, &c. 





PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1886. 





Price Twenty-five Cents. 


. 
Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 





Hale's Honey 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


For Persons of All Ages. 


A wonderful Cure for Coughs, Colds, 
Bronchitis and Consumption. 


5, IT BANISHES COUGHS (acute or 
chronic) and BREAKS UP COLDS 
like m IT CURES, in fact 
mre where _ remedies have failed; 
its great efficacy HAS BEEN PROVED and its 
superiority extensively ACKNOWLEDGED. 


aa Children derive great benefit from its sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. gg Every family should Keep it in 
readiness. Price, 25c., soc , and $1.00 per bottle—largest, cheap- 
Sold by all Druggists. 468 

















est. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 


German Corn Remover Cures Corns and Bunions. 











PIT KS Instant relief. Final cure in ro days, and 
200. never returns. No purge, no salve, no sup- 
pository. Sufferers will learn of a simple remedy Free by ad- 
dressing C. J. MASON, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 440 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURE D with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For perticnlars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHO RN No 6St.  M: irk’s Place, New York. 





Numbers g, 10, 26, 140, 163 ry 418 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
In mailing please roll lengthwise. 
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~ «¢ Sometimes yeu will find a man who so spreads himself over 
the sidewalk of life that there is no room for any one else.” 





«¢ There is no worse predicament 
on earth than to be unequally yoked 
together.” 











. ** A woman had better live a lonely life a thousand years than be ~ 
annexed to one of the many vultures with which our modern society 
is infested. These women, in their single blessedness, are angels.” 
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*«¢ Don’t marry a perfect man; I had two financial transac- 
tions with two perfect men, and they wofully cheated me.” 
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‘¢ Avoid an alliance with a man who-despises 
“AGEN bee ; ~ the Christian religion. Marry him, and you 
Sh eer : : «« And when the goods are delivered, they find will probably both go to hell together.” 
- Men-are, swindled; they'make a bargain from a sample— they are not equal to the sample.” : Stain 


TALMAGE ON MATRIMONY. 


















J. Ottmann, Lith. Puck BuILOING NY 








